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SPAWN 96 SUMMARY 

The demons’ mission to attract Spawn to the area is successfu 
when he arrives to investigate the 13 burning corpses placed in a 
sacrificial circle as bait for the mighty Urizen. In the ensuing battle, 
Spawn is badly beaten by the powerful Urizen and left impaled upor 
a pole where he is soon reclaimed by the Earth. Meanwhile, Wanda 
awakens from a nightmare about her baby to find Terry missing fron 
their bed. Later, as the demons hasten to engage in some earthly sins 
before they are returned, Angela catches them and asks for ar 
explanation of their mission. 























DREAM DEEP, 
SOLDIER... 
AWAKEN AND 
DREAM... 


GREEN.-SHADED 
SLUMBERS... 
PULSING WITH THE 

HEARTBEAT OF 

A WORLD... 


FOREST 
AND RIVER... 


STONE AND 


SKY. 


THE 
GREENWORLD 
CALLS YOU 
HOME... 











POISONOUS, 
SOUL- DESTROYING 
URIZEN... 


» ABOVE... 

HEAVEN'S FOLLY: 
SILVER-CLAD 

WARRIOR MAIDENS... 
A SECOND 


R ; : 4 fet 
IMPRISONED INW SN C? YOUR 
THE VOID. $0 te ! If REASON... 


LEVELER 

OF HOPE.., 
DESTROYER 
OF DREAMS... 


Wes 


st Ao 


WUuSy § 


BETWEEN... 
A WORLD 
IN TERROR. 
SCORCHED 
EARTH... 
POISONED 
SEAS... 





THERE, 
TOUGH GUY. 
IT'S TIME WE 


HAD A 
SERIOU 
TALK. 





LISTEN 
CLOSELY: 
EVERYTHING 


BEEN TOLDIS & 
Atle... 4 





WHAT DO 
YOU THINK? I'M 
HERE TO SAVE THE 
DAY. (T'S WHATI 
DO BEST. 


PLEASE. IFI 
WANTED TO KILL . 
YOU I'D HAVE DONE SO 
WHILE YOU WERE LYING 
HERE LIKE A GREAT BIG 
MARTINI OLIVE STUCK 
WITH A TOOTHPICK. 
| ITOLD YOU. I'M 





OKAY? IT'LL BE ALL 
RIGHT, I’M 
WORKING ON 
A PLAN. 


GODDAMN 
IT. MY ASS 
ITCHES. 


STOP IT. 
IT’S HARD 
ENOUGH TO 
CONCENTRATE 
WITHOUT YOUR 
BABBLING. 


MEAN WITH YOUR 
ASS ITCHING 
AND ALL. 


SHUT, IF I 
WERE YOU. THIS 
(S ALL YOUR 
FAULT. I HAD 
EVERYTHING 


UNDER 
CONTROL-- 


I COULD 


SE 
ANGELA... 
PLEASE DON’ 
HURT ME...” 
HAD HER RIGHT 
WHERE YOu 
WANTED 


IY—ZZZ4A VW 
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I WAS... 
I WAS LAYING 
A TRAP FOR HER. 
WAITING FOR THE 
RIGHT MOMENT 
TO POUNCE. 


's S1gh = 
HE'S GOING 
10 A/LL US. YOU 


HE'S GOING TO 

KILL US OVER 

AND OVER AND 
OVER. 


eee 


WHAT I 

FIGURED. THE 
WAY YOU WERE 
CURLED UP INA 
BALL ON THE 
GROUND. “NOW, 
WHEN'S HE GOING 

TO POUNCE,” 


I KEPT 
WONDERING. 


NO 
SERIOUSLY. 
KEEP ME 
POSTED. 
I'M VERY 

A INTERESTED. 





ITISANILL 

WIND THAT BLOWS 
THROUGH MALICE, 
PENNSYLVANIA. 


BEN 
WORLD FOR 
cr Cle 





ASTRO, 
MORNING COFFEE. 


SHE KEPT THE BED 

AND BREAKFAST 

GOING OUT OF HABIT F BEST GET DOWN- 
MORE THAN ANY- bs STAIRS NOW. 
THING, SOMETHING GUESTS WILL NEED 
TO PASS THE TIME. TENDING TO. 


oT 


NOT FOR 
THE FIRST 
1M 


WITH HIM. 


TURNS OUT, 
THEY STARTED 
WITHOUT HER. 


ea 


MAODY TASTES 
SOMETHING IN THE 
BACK OF HER 
THROAT. ACRID 
YET SWEET, LIKE 
BITTER CHOCOLATE. 


EERE 
/T TAKES HER 
fA MOMENT 


i po” as 








SHE ALWAYS 


LIVE THIS LONG. 
LONG ENOUGH 
TO SEE THE 
END OF THE 









THREE MILES TOTOWN. 
MADDY FIGURES SHE'D 
BEST GET MOVING. 


THE THER, A SLIVER 
OF TIMME-SPACE 


STEEL 
OURSELF, 


x 
M SisteRs. 
DARK 
MOVES 
ACROSS THE 
WORLD, - 


STORIES. LET 
ME ASSURE 


THIS IS NN 
WHAT WE WERE 
CREATED FOR.THE 
HOUR IS UPON US. 
ARE YOU EQUAL TO 
THE CHALLENGE? 4 
: LN 





THERE 
CAN BE NO 
HESITATION. 


Ee 
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I AM 
RECEIVING A 
TRANSMISSION 

FROM THE 
THRONE. 


THE ORDER 
IS TO STAND 


STAND. 
THERE MUST 
BE SOME 
MISTAKE. 


GOOD. 
ASTRA! BETHANY! 
PREPARE YOUR 


SQUADRONS. URIZEN 


GROWS STRONGER BY 
THE HOUR. THE 
SOONER WE 
ATTACK, THE 
BETTER. 
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REALLY HIT 
BOTTOM THIS 
: TIME. 
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YOU'VE SEEN 
BETTER DAYS, 
COGLIOSTRO. 











WHAT ABOUT 
HIM? HE'S -- 


YOU DOING 
HERE THEN, 
WASTING TIME 
WITH ME? HAS 
HEAVEN 
ATTACKED 
YET? 


GEN, 
MG 


ONE CAN. YOU 
CAN CONTAIN BEFORE MEMORY. 
HIM, BUT IT TOOK THE ARMIES 
YOU CAN'T OF HEAVEN AND HELL 
DESTROY g COMBINED TO 
HIM. IMPRISON HIM. 


HE NEGATES 
SOULS. DEVOURS 
SPIRITUAL ENERGY. 
HE'S THE END OF 
EVERYTHING. 


WELL. WE'VE. 
WORKED THAT 
BIT OUT. TELL 


S 
BITS AND PIECES. 
BLAKE WROTE OF HIM. 
BUT HE'S NOT THE MOST 


| RELIABLE SOURCE. HARD 


TO TELL WHAT'S POETRY 
AND WHAT'S 
PROPHESY. 





OKAY. 
QUESTION TWO: 
ABBADON AND 

ZABRAXAS. 


AB AND 
ZAB? THEY'RE 
NOBODY. 
MINOR DEMONS. 
OPENERS. THEY 
UNLOCK GATES 
BETWEEN 
WORLDS. 


DODGY PAIR, 
THOUGH. 


OKAY. 
LET'S MOVE 
ON TO THE 
BONUS ROUND. 
WHY WOULD 
SOMEONE HIRE [= 
TWO LOSER 
DEMONS TO 
RELEASE 
URIZEN? 


WHY? TO 


/ HURRY THE 


APOCALYPSE. 
TO END THE 


NO ONE'S. 
THEY’ 
FREELANCERS. 
GUNS FOR 
HIRE. 





GREETINGS \\ ~~ 
SISTER 

~ ; , 4 URANIA. I 
My WOULD SPEAK 

é, ly 4 DOMINA! WITH YOU! 

j — >) HAVE 
APPROACHES. ) 1 f vou RECEIVED 

f 


eS jj vy THIS /O1OTIC 
( COMMAND 1 
STAND /OLE WHILE 


(T WITH THE 
THRONE. 


~ 
—— 


{S SHORT, 


THERE HAS 

BEEN TALK AMONG 
MY PHALANX. WE HAVE 
DECIDED WE CANNOT 
ACCEPT THIS ORDER. 
WE ARE GOING TO 

ACT OF OUR OWN 

ACCORD. ; 


THAT ITIS. 
WILL YOU 
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THERE'S STILL ““@ 
SOMETHING MISSING. 
SOMETHING I DIDN'T 
SHAKE OUT OF THOSE 
TWO MONGRELS. 


A _&£ 
PREMATURE 
APOC- 
ULATION. 





COME ON! 


GLOOMIER 
THAN 
BEFORE! 


HELLSPAWN. 
CONSIDER 
YOURSELF 
WARNE 





BECAUSE, 
SPAWN 
DARLING, 

IT WAS THE 


UWE 


E 
EXPECTING. 


I MEAN, 
YOU HAVEN'T 
EVEN BOTHERED 
TO FIGURE OUT 
WHAT YOU'VE 
BECOME. 


LISTEN, I CAN 
THAT'S YOUR APPRECIATE THE 
PROBLEM: YOU DON'T WHOLE "MAN OF ACTION’ 
ALLOW FOR THE THING, BUT CIRCUMS TAN- 
UNEXPECTED. CES REQUIRE A BIT 
MORE REFLEC - 
TION, OKAY? 
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WHO 
SURVIVE. 


AND 
DESPAIR. 
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BENEATH 
THEIR 
FEET, 

THE 
GROUND 
TREMBLES 
AND 
QUAKES... 





Mm)... RUMBLING TO 
SOUND OF A DARK 
GOD'S LAUGH 
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